





we PR avr ita daca PERO WG TD 
—. 








ts & 


WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 








For MONDAY, Odétober 24, 1785. 





Bifoop Watfon's Preface to bis ColleBion of Theological Tra&s, in 
fix volumes, lately publifbed. 


[Continued from Page 366 and concluded. ] 


HERE are .many queftions in divinity, in the inveltiga- 
tion of which the mind flu€tuates with an irkfome uncer- 
tainty, unable to perceive fuch a preponderance of argument as 
will warrant it in embracing as true, either the one fide or the 
other. ‘This hefitation arifes, in many cafes, from our not un- 
derftanding the full meaning of the language, be it common or 
figurative, in which a doétrine is revealed ; in fomeit proceeds 
from our attempting to apprehend definitely, what is expreffed 
indeterminately, or clearly what God hath not thought proper 
clearly to reveal ; in others it is to be attributed to an ‘indecifion 
of temper, to which fome men are peculiarly fubject ; but let it 
originate from what caufe it may, it is far more to! lerable than 
an arrogant temerity of judgment. A fafpicion of fallibility 
would have been an ufeful principle to the profeflors of Chrif* 
tianily ip every age ; it would have choaked the {pirit of perfe- 
cution in its birth; and have rendered not only the church of 
Rome, but every charch in Chriftendom, more fhy of affuming 
to itfelf the proud title of otthodox, and of branding every 
other with the opprobrious one cf heterodox, than any of them 
havc hitherto been. 
There are,you will 9c a fome fundamental dorines in 
Chritiianity. ‘Paul the apoftle has laid down one foundati ion, and 
Vou. VI. 147. 3.C ne 
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he tells us that, other foundation can no man lay than that is laid, 
which is Fefus the Chrift.—But this propofition—Jefus is the 
Mefliah—includes, you will reply, feveral others which are 
equally true. I acknowledge that it does fo, and it is every 
man’s duty to fearch the Scriptures that he may know what thofe 
truths are ; but I do not conceive it to be any man’sduty to anae 
thematize thofe who cannot fubfcribe to 4s catalogue of funda. 
mental Chriitian verities. That man is not to be efteemed an 
Atheift who acknowledges the exiitence of a God, the Creator 
of the Univerfe ; though hecannot affent to all the truths of na- 
tural religicn, which other men may undertake to deduce from 
that principle : nor is he to be efieemed a Deilt, who acknow- 
ledges that Jefus of Nazareth is indeed the Chrift, the Saviour of 
the World, though he cannot affent to all the truths of revealed 
religion which other men may think themfelves warranted in 
deducing from thence. Still you wil! probably rejoin, there 
muft be many truths in the Chriftian religion concerning which 
no one ought to hefitate, inafmuch as without a belief in them 
he cannot be reputed a Chriflian—reputed ! by whom? By Je- 
fus Chrift his Lord and his God, or by you? Rath expofitors of 
points of doubtful difputation ; intolerant fabricators of meta- 
phyfical creeds, and incongruous fyftems of theology! Do you 
undertake to meafure the extent of any man’s underttanding ex 

cept your own; to eftimate the ftrength and origin of his ha- 

bits of thinking ; to appreciate his merit or demerit in the ufe 

of the talent which God has given him; fo as unerriagly to 

pronounce that the belief of this or that dottrine is neceflary to 

bis falvation? It is undoubtedly neceffary to your’s, if you are 

perfuaded that it comes from God ; but you take too much upon 

you, when you erect yourfelf into an infallible judge of truth 

and falfehood, We as Chriftians are under no uncertainty as 

tothe being of a God; as to the moral government of the world ; 

as to the terms on which finners may be reconciled to him ; as 

to the redemption that isin ‘fe/us Chriff; as to the refurrectian 

trom the dead ; as to a future flate of retribution ; nor with re- 

{pect to other important quellions conceraing which the wifett of 

the Heathen Philofophers: were either wholly ignorant, or had 

no fettled notions. But there are other fubjects on which the 

Academicorum epoche may be adm.tted, I ap prehend, without in- 
juri ng the foundation of our religion. Such are the queltions 

which relate to the power of evil f{pirits to fufpend the laws of 
nature, orto attuate the minds of men; to the materiality or 
immateriality of the human foul ; the itate of the dead before 
the general refurrection ; the refurcection of the fame body; the 
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duration of future punifhments; and many others of the fame 
kind. Some one will think that I here {peak too freely, 
and accufe me, probably, as an encourager of {ceptical and 
latitudinarian principles. What! fhall the church of Chrift 
never be freed from the narrow-minded contentions of bi- 
gots; from the in infults of men who know not what fpi- 
rit they are of, when they would ftint the Omnipotent in the 
exercife of his mercy, and bar the doors of Heaven againtt 
every feét but their own? Shall we never learn to think more 
humbly of oarfelves and lef; defpicably of others? To believe 
that the Father of the Univerfe accommodates not his judges 
ments to the wretched wranglings of pedantic theologues, but 
that every one, who, with an honeft intention, and to the beit of 
his ability, feeketh the truth, whether he findeth it or not, and 
worketh righteoufnefs will be accepted of him? I have no ree 
gard for latitudinarian principles, nor for any principles but the 
principles of truth ; and truth every man muft endeavour to in- 
vettigate for himfelf ; and, ordinarily {peaking, he will be moft 
fuccetsful in his endeavours who examines with candour and 
care what can be urged on each fide of a greatly controverted 
queftion, This fort of examination may, in fome inftances, 
produce a doubt, an hefitation, a diffident fufpenfion of judg- 
ment ; but it will at the fame time produce mutual forbearance 
and gocd temper towards thofe who differ from us; our charity 
will be enlarged, as our anderftandiag is improved. Partial ex- 
amination is the parent of pertinacity of opinion, and a froward 
propenfity to be angry with thofe who queftion the validity of 
our principles, or deny the juftnefs of our conclufions, in any 
matter refpecting philofophy, policy, or religion, is an infallible 
mark of prejudice ; of our having grounded our opinions on 
fafhion, fancy, intereft; on the unexamined tenets of our fa- 
mily, fect, or party; on any thing rather than on the folid 
foundation of cool and difpaffionate reafoning,—ZJ/iacos intra 





| muros peccatur et extramChurchmen as well as Diffenters, and 


Diffenters as well as Churchmen are apt to give a degree of ailent 
to opinions beyond what théy can give a reafon for. This is 
the very eflence of prejudice: it is difficult for any man entirely 
to diveft himfelf of all prejudice, but he may furely take care 
that it be not accompanied with an uncharitable propenfity to 
ftigmatife with reproachful appellations, thofe who cannot mea- 
fure the reCtitude of the divine difpenfations by his rule, nor feck 
their way to Heaven, by infilting on the path which he, in his 
overweening wifdom, has arrogantly prefcribed as the only one 
which can jead men thither. 
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This intolerant fpirit has abated much of its violence in the 
courfe of this century amongft ourfelves; we pray to God that 
it may be utterly extinguifhed in every part of Chriftendom, and 
that the true fpirit of Chriflianity, which is the fpirit of meek. 
nefs, peace, and love, may be introduced in its ftead. If dif- 
ferent men, in carcfully and confcicntioufly examining the 
Scriptures, fhould arrive at different conclufions, even on points 
of the laft importance, we traft that God, who alone knows 
what every nian is capable of, will be merciful to him that is in 
error. We truft that he will pardon the Unitarian, if he be in 
an error, becaule he has fallen into it from the dread of becom- 
ing an idolater, of giving that glory to another which he con- 
ceives to be due to God alone. If the worfbipper of Jefus 
Chrifi be in an error, we truit that God will pardon his miftake, 
becaufe he has fallen into it from a dread of difobeying what he 
conceives to be revealed concerning the nature of the fon, or 
commanded concerning the honour to be given him. Both are 
actuated by the fame | principle—the fear of God; and, though 
that principle impels them into differentroads, itis our hope and 
belicf, that if they add totheir faith charity, they will meet in 
Heaven. If any one thinks differently on the fubjeét, I will 
have nocontention with him; for I feel no difpofition to profe- 
lyte’others to any opinion of mine : efteeming ita duty to {peak 
what I think, | have no fcrople in doing that; but to do more 
is to affect a tyranny over other men’s minds; it is to encounter 
not only the reafon, but the paffions, prejudices, and interefts of 
mavkind ; it is to engage in a confli& in. which Chriltian cha- 
rity feldom efcapes unhurt on either fide. 

‘Too much pains cannot be taken by the clergy in examining 
the external and internal evidences of the truth of the gofpel, in 
order that they may generate in their own minds a full convic- 
tion of the unfpeakable importance of the work in which they 
are engaged; but that conviction being once produced, their 
time will be far more uiefully employed im difcharging their 
paftoral office with fidelity, than in weighing the importance of 

all the ¢ ifcordant fyitems of faith, which have in different ages 
and countries not merely occupied the attention of {choolmen 
and salons, bat unfheathed the {words of princes, and polluted 
thetemple of Chrift with more blood than was ever fhed on the 
altars of Mcloch, or in honour cf Vitzliliputzli the god of 
Mexico. Happily for our age, this {pirit of perfecution is weil 
" igh extinguifhed ; for notwith? anding the fad fate of the Ca- 
Jas tamilyin France ; notwitnftanding the demon of fanaticifin 


which {pread its delufion over London and Ktdinburgh on the re 
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ing zeal of a few furious bigots amongft every fect of Chriftians ; 
ftill may we foretel, from obferving the figns of the times, that 
the zrais approaching very faft, when theological acrimony fhall 
be fwallowed ep in evangelical charity, and a liberal toleration 
become the diftinguifhing feature of every church in Chriftene 
dom, Theruling powers in Proteftant and Catholic ftates begin 
at length every where to perceive, that an uniformity of fenti- 
ment in matters of religion isa circumftance impoflible to be ob- 
tained ; that it has never yet exiftedin the church of Chrift 
from the apoftolic age to our own ; and they begin to be afhamed 
of the fines, confiications, imprifonments, tortures, of all the 
unjult and fanguinary efforts which they have feverally made ufe 
of to procure. They perceive coo that a diverfity in religious 
opinions may. fubfiit among the fubjects of the fame flate, withe 
out endangering the common weal; and they begin to think it 
reafonable, that.no man fhould be abridged in the exercife of 
natural rights, merely on the fcore of religion. Thefe en- 
Jarged fentiments proceed not, I would willingly hope, from 
what the Germans have called indifferentifm in ieligion; but 
partly from a perfect Knowledge of its true end, which is cha- 
rity; and partly from that can{cioufnels of intelleQual weaknefs, 
which is ever moft confpicuous in minds the moit enlightened, 
and which, wherever it fubfilts, puts a top to cdogmati{m and 
intolerance of every kind, 

The books and tracts which I have here printed are all of 
them fo well known, that there is little need to give a long ate 
count of any of them. I have chofen them out of a great va- 
riety which {uggefted themfelves to my mind, but I have noex- 
pectation thatevery one fhould be pleafed with the choice which 
I have made. I| once knew a divine of the church of England, 
of great eminence in it, and defervedly efteemed a good {cho- 
Jar, who having accidentally taken up, ina triend’s apartment, a 
book written by a Diilenzer, haitily laid it down again, declaring 
that he never read Diffenting diviaity. TI ought to apologife to 
men of this gentlemen’s opinion, for having made /o much ule 
of the works of Diflenters in this collection; but the truth is, 
J did not at all confider the quarter from whence the matter was 
taken, but whether it was good, and fuited to my purpofe: it 
was a circumftance of utter indifference to me, whether it was of 
Paul, or Apollos, or Cephas, provided it was of Chriit. 








Aes. AON: 2 oC DD: OO. T-& 


wre..3¢ 
vindior 


“THEIR majefties returning from London lately to 
Cattle in their polt-chaile, at their being ict down, a nun 
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ber«f children furrounded the carriage to fee the king and 
gueen; amongft them was a very fine boy, under five years of 
age, that morning pat in breeches for the firfttime. Eis ma- 
jeily inftantly fixing his eye on the cheerful countenance of the 
child, afked him whofe boy he was? The lad replied, «* My 
father is the king’s becf-eater;” ** Then (faid the king) down 
on your knees, and you fhal! have the honour to kifs the queen’s 
hand.” ‘To which che boy replied furlily, ‘* No, I wont kneel 
down, becaufe I fhall dirt my new breeches,”"—-This extempore 
repartee had fuch a pleafing effect on their majeities, that they 
made the boy a prefent of five guineas, 





MEMOIRS of ANN YEARSLEY, the Milk-Woman of Briftal : 
In a Letter from Mi/s Hannah More to Mrs. Montague. 


Dear Mapam, Briftol, O@, 205 1734. 


HERE is nothing more inconvenient than a high repata- 

tion, as it {ubjeéts the poffeffor to continual applications, 

which thofe of a contrary charaéter entirely efcape. The de- 

light which you are known to feel in protecting real genius, and 

in cherifhing deprefled virtue, expofes you to the prefentintru- 

fion, from which a cold heart, and an illiberal {pirit, would have 
efieCtually fecured you. 

On my return from Sandleford, a copy of verfes was fhewn 
me, faid to be written by a poor illiterate woman in this neigh- 
bourhood, who fells milk from door to door. The ftory did not 
engage my faith, but the verfes excited my attention ; for, 
though incorrect, they breathed the genuine fpirit of poetry, and 
were rendered ftill more interefting, by acertain natural and 
ftrong expreffion of mifery, which feemed to fill the heart and 
mind of the author. On making diligent enquiry into her hif- 
tory and character, I found that fhe had been born and bred in 
her prefent humble ftation, and had never received the leaft edu- 
cation, except that her brother had taught her to write, Her 
mother, who was alfo a milk woman, appears to have had fenfe 
and piety, and to have given an early tincture of religion to this 
poor woman’s mind. She is about 28, was married very young, 
to a man whois faid to be honeft and fober, but of a turn of 
mind very different from her own. Repeated loffes, and a nu- 
merous family, for they had fix children in feven years, reduced 
them very low, and the rigors of the lait fevere winter funk 
them tothe extremity of diltrefs. For your fake, dear Madam, 
and for my own, ! with | could entirely pafs over this part of her 
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ftory ; but fome of her moft affecting verfes would be unintelli- 
gible without it. Her aged mother, her fix little infants, aad 
herfelf (expecting every hour to lie in), were actually on the 
point of perifhing, and had given up hope of human affiftance, 
when the gentleman, fo gratefully mentioned in her poem to 
Stella, providentially heard of their diftrefs, which [ am afraid 
fhe had too carefully concealed, and haftened to their relief. 
‘The poor woman and her children were preferved; but—(ima- 
gine, dear Madam, a fcene which will not bear a detail) for 
the unhappy mother, all affiftance came too late ; fhe had the 
joy to fee it arrive, but it was with a joy fhe was no longer able 
to bear, and it was more fatal to herthan faminehad been. You 
will find our poetefs frequently alluding to this terrible circume- 
ftance, which has left a fettled impreffion of forrowon her 
mind. : 

When I went to fee her, I obferved a perfe& fimplicity in her 
manners, without the leaft affectation or pretenfion of any kind: 
fhe neither attempted to raife my compaffion by her diftrefs, nor 
my admiration by her parts. But,on a more familiar acquaia- 
tance, I have had reafon to be furprifed at the juftnefs of her 
tafte, the faculty I leaft expeéted to find inher. In truth, her 
remarks onthe books the has read are fo accurate, and fo confo- 
nant to the opinions of the beft critics, that, from that very cir- 
cumftance, they would appcar trite and common place in ang 
one who had been in habits of fociety ; for, without having ever 
converfed with any body above her own level, the feems to paflefs 
the general principles of found taite and juft thinking. 

I was curious to know what poetry fhe had read. With the 
Night Thoughts, and Paradife Loft, I found her well acquainted; 
but fhe was aftonifhed that Young and Milton had written any 
thing elfe. Of Pope, fhe bad only feen the Eloifa; and Dry- 
den, Spenfer, Thomfon, and Prior, were quite unknown to her, 
even by name. She has read a few of Shakefpeare’s plays, ang 
{peaks of a tranflation of the Georgics, which the has fomewhere 
feen, with the warmeft poetic rapture. 

But though it has been denied herto drinkat the pure weill-bead 
of Pagan poefy, yet trom the true fountain of divine infpirae 
tion, her mind feems to have been wonderfully nourifhed and en 
riched. ‘The ftudy of the facred fcriptures has enlarged her 
imagination, and ennob‘ed her language, to a degree only cree 
dible to thofe, who receiving them as the voice of everlalting 
truth, are at the pains to appreciate the various and exquilfit 
beauties of compofition which they exhibit. For there is, a 
have heard you remark, in the Prophets, in Job, and in t 
Pfalms, a character of thought, and a fyle of expreflion, betwee 


4 





a, 


4 


2 amas 










































goz THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 


eloquence and poetry, by which a great mind, difpofed to either 
may be fo elevated and warmed, as, with littie other affiftance, 
to become a poet or an orator. 

By the next poft I will fend you fome of her wild wood-notes, 
You will find her, like all onlettered poets, abounding in ima 
gery, metaphor, and perfonification ; her faults, in this refpect, 
being rather thofe of fuperfluity than of want. If her epitlets 
are now and then bold and vehement, they are ftriking and ori= 
ginal ; and I fhould be forry to fee the wild vigour of ber ru ftic 
mufe polifhed into elegance, or laboured into correétnefs. Her 
ear is perfect; there is fometimes great felicity in the itru¢cture 
of her blank verfe, and the often varies the paufe with a happi- 
nefs which looks like fkill, She abounds in talfe concords, and 
inaccuracies of various kinds; the groffeit of which have been 
corrected. You will find her often diffufe from redundancy, 
and oftener obfcure from brevity ; but you will feldom find in 
her thofe inexpiable poetic fins, the falfe thought, the puerile 
conceit, the diltorted image, and the incongruous metaphor, the 
common refuurces of bad poets and the not uncommon blemithes 
of good ones. 

It this commendation be thought exaggerated, qualify it, dear 
Madam, with ‘the refiection that it belongs to one who writes 
under every complicated difadvantage ; who is deftitute of ail 
the elegancies of literature, the accommodations of leifure, and 
I will not barely fay the conveniencies, but the neceffaries of 
life: to one who does not know a fingle rule of grammar, an 
who has never even {cen a dictionary. ‘ 

Chill penury reprefs’d her noble rage, 
And froze the genial current of Ler foul, 

When I exprefied to her my farpriie at two or three claffical 
allufions in one of her poems, and inguired how the came by 
them, the faid the had taken them from little ordinary prints 
which hung in a fhop-window, ‘This hint may, perhaps, help 
to account for the manner in which a late untutored, and un- 
happy, but very fublime genius [Thomas Chatterton] of the 
city of Briftol, caught fome of thoie ideas which diifufe through 
his writings a certain air of learning, the reality of which he did 
not pofleis, A great mind at once feizes and appropriates to 
itielf whatever is new and ilriking ; and I am periuaded that a 
truly poetic fpirit has often-the art of appearing to be deeply ins 
formed on fubjects of which be only knows the general principle; 
by tkilfuily icizing the mailer feature, be is thought artfully to 
reject the detail, with which, in fact, he is unacquainted ; and 
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obtains that credit for his knowledge which is better due to his 
judgement. 

| have the fatisfaétion to teil you, dear Madam, that our poor 
enthufiaft is a€tive and induftrious in no common degree. ‘The 
mufes have not cheated her into an opinion that the retailing a 
few fine maxims of virtue may exempt her from the moft exact 
probity in her corduét, I have had fome unequivocal proofs 
that her morality has not evaporated in fentiment, but is, I ve. 
rily believe, fixed in a fettled principle. Without this, with all 
her ingenuity, as fhe would not have obtained my friendthip, fo 
I fhould not have had the courage to folicit for her your pros 
tection. 

I already anticipate your genérous concurrence in a little pro. 
je&t [have in view forher relief. It is not intended to place her 
in fuch a fate of independence as might feduce her to devote 
her time to the idlenefs of poetry. I hope the is convinced 
that the making of verfes is not the great bufinefs of human 
life; and that, as a wife and a mother, the has duties to fill, the 
fmalleft of whichis of more value than the fineft verfes fhe can 
write: but asit has pleafed God to give her thefe talents, may 
they not be made an inftrament to mend her fituation, if we 
publifh a {mall volume of her poems by fubfcription? The li- 
berality of my friends leaves me no room to doubt of fuccels.— 
Prefling as her diftreffes are, if I did not think her heart were 
rightly turned, 1. fhould be afraid of propofing fuch a meafure, 
leit it fhould unfettle the fobriety of her mind, and, by exciting 
her vanity, indifpofe her for the laborious employments of her 
humble condition; but it would be cruel to imagine that we 
cannot mend her fortune without impairing her virtue. 

For my own part, I do not feel myfelf actuated by the idle va- 
nity of a difcoverer; for I confefs, that the ambition of bring- 
ing to light a genius buried in ob{curity, operates much lefs pow 
ertully on my mind, than the wih to refcue a meritorious wos 
man from mifery, for it is not fame, but bread, which F am anxi- 
ous to fecure td her. 

I fiould afk your pardon for this dull and tedious letter, if I 
were not affured that you are always ready to facrifice your moft 
elegant purfuits to the humblett claims of humanity, &c. 

HANNAH MORE, 


ry 





An AN ECODO TE. 


N the reign of king William, to whom dean Swift was no 
friend (on account of a neglect he met with from that prince, 
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and therefore had connected himfelf with the oppofite party), it 
happened that the king had either chofen, or actually taken the 
following motto for his flate-coach :—‘* Non rapui, fed re# 
cepi””—| did not fteal, but I received. One of the court emif- 
faries faid to the dean, ** What motto do you think the prince 
of Orange has chofen for his ttate-coach ?”—** Dutch cheefe,” 
replied the other —** No (faid the courtier), his motto is Now 
rapui, fed recepi.”’—** Ay (fays Swift), but there’s an old faying 
and a true one—The receiver is as bad as the thief.” 





4 remarkable Inflance of the Infolence and Tyranny of the Turks, 
and the wretched Servility of the Moldavians. 


[From Baron de Fott’s Memoirs. ] 


Tue Baron, 


OUR dexterity at the paflage of the Pruth, and the good 

cheer you gave us, would leave me nothing to defire, my 

dear Ali Aga, were you not to beat thefe miierable Moldavians 

fo often ; or were you to beat them only when they are difobe- 
dient. 

Ali Aga. What matters it to them, fince beat them I mutt, 
whether it be before or after? and is it not better to proceed 
to bufinefs at once, than after a lofs of time? 

The Baron. A \ofs of time? And is your time wellemployed 
then to beat wretches who have not offended you, and who, 
with al! good will, fubmiflion,and exertion, execute things almoft 
impoflib ie. 

4li Aga. What, Sir! have you lived at (Conflantinople, do 
you fpeak our language, and know the Greeks, and are you ig- 
norant that the Moldavians will do nothing unlefs you firit knock 
them down? Do you fuppofe your carriage would have pafied 
the Pruth without the exercife I gave them ail night, and till you 
arrived at the fide of the river? 

The Barou. Yes, I believe that, without beating, they would 
have done it all for tear of being rbeaten. But be that as it m May, 
we have no rivers to crofs , the polt-houfes mutt furnifh us with 
horfes, and we fhall only want provifions, which article I am 
molt intercited in: and jet me own, my dear Ali, the morfels 
you cut for me, with the lafhes of “a whip, {tick in my throat. 


Leave me to pays thatis all [ defire 
4 A You would cestaialy t take agood method to avoid 
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The Baron. Be that my concern; I will pay fo well, that I 
fhall have every thing of the beft, and with g eater certainty than 
you yourfelf, 

44 Aga. I tell ycu, you will not get fo much as bread. I 
know the Moldavians ; they infift on being beaten: beiides I 
am ordered to defray your expences every where, and thefe ine 
fidel rafcals ave rich enough to fupport the heavieltimpofts, 
This they will think a light qne, and will be well fatisfied, pro- 
vided they be well beaten. 

The Baron. I beg my dear Ali Aga, you will grant my res 
que: 1 am willing to pay, and I will engage they are willing 
to be paid, as well as to be kindly treated ; fuffer me to manage 
this matter, 

4li dga. But we hall be famifhed. 

The Baron. No, no; Lhave takenit into my head, aad mut 
make the experiment, 

4li Aga. Well, you are pofitive, and fo be it ; proceed with 
your experiment, of which, it feems, you ftand in need to know 
thefe Moldavians: but remember, it is not jut that I fhould go 
without my fupper, and when your oratory and your money have 
both failed, you, will no doubt, think it but right I fhould take 
my own method, 

The Baron. Certainly; and thefe ftipulations made, I muft 
beg, that when we approacii the village where we are to reft, the 
primate* may be fent to me, in order that I may treat wich him 
amicably for provifions ; and likewife that we have a good fireun- 
der fome fhelter, where we may pafs the night without mixing with 
the inhabitants, and without fearof the plague, which has made 
its appearance in Moldavia. 

‘© In that cafe,” faid Ali Aga, ‘ I have no occafion to go 
before.” He then ordered one of his people to ride on, and de 
what I had defired; and again repeated, imiling, ‘* that he 
would not go without his fupper.” 

‘The length of way we had to make would not permit us to 
arrive before fan-fet, and our refting-place was indicated by the 
fire which was ready prepared. 

Faithful to hisengagement, my conductor, when we alighted, 
went towards the fire, fat himfelf down, with his elbow leaning 
on his faddle, his whip upon his knee, and filently enjoying my 
approaching difappointment. I, on my part, was not lefs eager 
in my hopes of procuring nourifhment from that auinanity, which 
traflics its neceflities. 1 afked forthe primate ; they pointed him 

3 D2 Out ; 


* A title equivalent to that of mayor, but his functions differ 
in proportion as flavery difters from liberty, 











396 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


out ; I approached, laid down ten crowns upon the ground, and 
fpoke to him in T'urkith and in Greek, in the following terms, 
faithfully tranflated. 

The Baron. [In Turkifo.] Here, my friend, here is money to 
buy the provifions we want. [have always loved the Moldavi- 
ans, cannot bear to fee them ill-treated, and beg you will imme- 


diately procure me a fheept and bread. Keep the remainder of 


the money to drink my health. 

The Moldavian. [Feigning not to underftand Turkifo.] He not 
know underftand, 

The Baron. How! not underftand! Don’t you underftand 
Turkith? 

The Moldavian. No Turkifh. He not know underftand. 

The Baron. [Speaking Greek.] Well, let us taik Greek then. 
Bring me a fhezp and fome bread, and thatis all I afk 

The Moldavian. [Cont inuing to feign ignorance, and waking 
figns to foew there is no food in the village, but that the people are 
dying of hunger.) No bread——Poor——-He not know under- 
fiand. 

The Baron. What! have you no bread ? 

The Moldavian. No bread No. 

The Baron. Unhappy people! I am forry for you: but you 
will efcape beating at leaft, and that is fomething. It is difa- 
greeab! e, no doubt, to lie down fupperlefs ; you, however, area 

roof that this misfortune happens to many honeft people.—You 
ae my dear Ali, ard mult own, that if money can have no in- 
fluence, neither could your itripes. Thefe poor creatures have 
no food, for which I am more forry than for my own momentary 
neceflities. We fhall have the better appetite to-morrow. 

Ali Aga. Ob no; for my part, it will not be better to-mor- 

row, [aliure you, than it is to-night. 

The Baron. It is your own fault. Why did you let us ftop 
at a wretched village, where they have not fo mach as bread ? 
Fafting muit be your punithment. 

4ii Aga. A wretched village! Sir, if the darknefs did not 
conceal it, you would be enchanted. It is a {mall town, where 
every thing is abundant, even to cinnamon.* 

The Baroz. So, fo, I fuppofe your whipping fit is come on 
you age ain. 

4li “ga. By no means, Sir; it isonly my fupping fit: which 
ertainly will not leave me. And in order to fatisty my appe- 

tite, 





+ A good live fheep is worth about half a crown. 
‘The Turks are very fond of this bark ; they put it in all thei: 


ices, and compare it to every thing mott exquilite. 
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tite, and prove to you that I know the Moldavians better thag 
you, permit me to fpeak. 

The Baron, And will your flogging abate your hunger ? 

Ali Aga. Mot andoubtedly. If you have not a very ex- 
cellent fupper in a quarter of an hour, you fhall repay me every 
ftroke | bettow. 

The Baron. I take you at your word ; but remember, if you 
punith the innocent, [ will moft certainly return your favours, 
and with a hearty good-will. 

Ali Aga. As heartily as you pleafe; do you only remain as 
filent during my negociation, as] did during your’s. 

The Baron. That is but reafonable; I will take your place. 

Ali Aga. [Rifes, hides bis whip under his habit, advances cares 
lefsly towards the Greek, and taps him on the fooulder.| How goes 
it, my friend, how govsit ?—Why dof not fpeak ? What dof 
thou not know thy friend, Ali Aga ?—Come, come, fpeak. 

The Moldavian. He not know underftand. 

Ali Aga. He not know underftand?—Ah ha! This is afto- 
nifhing! But ferioufly, my friend, doft thou not underftand the 
Turkifh language ? 

The Moldavian. No; he not know underftand. 

Ali Aga. [Knocks him down with bis fift, and keeps kicking him 
while be rifes.] Take that, rafcal ; take that to teach thee 
then. 

The Meldavian. [In good Turkifo.] What do you beat me for? 
Do you not know very well, that we are poor people, and that 
our Princes {carcely leave us the air we breathe ? 

Ali dga. [To the Barcn.] Well, Sir, you fee Tam an expert 
mafter; he ipeaks Turkith already, miraculoufly. We thall 
now be able to havea little converfation together. [To the Mol- 
davian, leaning on bis fooulder.| Since it appears my friend, 
that thou underitandeft the Turkith tongue, tell me, how fares 
it with thyfelf, thy wife, and thy children? 

The Moldavian. As well as it can with people who are oftea 
in want of neceffaries. 

Ali Aga.) ’Pihaw ; thou art joking, friend, thou art in want 
of nothing, except of being weil batted a little oftener; but all 
in good time. Proceed we to bafinefs. I muft inftantly have 
two fheep, a dozen of fowls, a dozen of pigeons, fifty pounds of 
bread, four oquest of butter, with falt, pepper, nutmeg, cianae 
mon, lemons, wines, fallad, and good oil of olives, all in great 


plenty. 
The 


¢ A Turkihh weight about 42 ounces. 














498 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 
. The Moldavian. [sweeping.] I have already told you, that we 
sre poor creatures, without fo much as bread toeat. Wherc 
suit we get cinnamon? 

4k 4ga. [Taking bis whip from under his habit, and heating 
the Moldavian till he runs away.] You have nothing have you, 
infidel-knave? I willmake you rich in a trice, the fame way I 
m2de you find your tongue. 

[The Greek fliesand Ali Aga returns and fits by the fire.} 
You fee, Sir, my receipt is fomething better than your’s. 

The Baron. To make the dumb fpeak,I grant, but not to 
get a fupper; for which reafon I believe, [ am a quantity of 
&ripes in your debt, your method of procuring provilions being 
mo better than mine. 

4li dga. Ob! there will be no want of provifions. If in 
one quarter of an hour (our watches on the table) all I have or- 
dered does not arrive, here’s my whip, take it, and ufe it as I 
have done, 

In faét, the quarter of an hour was not expired before the 
primate, affifted by three of his brethren, brought all the provi- 
fions, without forgetting the cinnamon. 

After fuch a proof, how could I deny that Ali’s receipt was 
the beit of the two, or continue to plead in behalf of humanity ? 
My error was evident: I fubmitted, and, in fpite of my feelings, 
lett my conductor to provide food in future, without difputing 
about the means. 





Genuine Narrative of the diftre/sful Voyage and providential Delie 
verance of Captain David Harrifon, 


APTAIN HARRISON weighed anchor at New York on 

Augult 25, 1775, and fet fail for Sandy Hook on the 27th, 
on board the floop Peggy, whercof he was commander, witha 
cargo of lumber, bees wax, fifth, &c. for Fyal, one of the wef- 
tern iflands, where he arrived fafe, without any remarkable oc- 
currence, on the 6th of OGtober. Having there difcharged his 
Joading, and taken in a cargo of wine, brandy, &c. he took his 
departure on October 24, for New-York, to which his veffel be- 
longed, the wind then blowing from S. E. On the 2gth of 
that month, the ftanding jib was fplit by a hard gale, and as 
there was no other on board, the crew unbent it, and put it into 
as good condition as poflible. The violence of the weather 
obliged them to go with their main-fail and jib doable reefed : 
and on November 6, being in the latitude of 38 degrees 2 mi- 


nutes N. and longitude 52 degrees 3 minutes W. froin London, 
two 
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two fhrouds on each fide of the maft were carried away, which 
made them pet up two runners and tackles for the fupport of 
the maft, On November 16, the wind thifting to W. N. W. 
and blowing more violently, the fore-ftay and fore-fheets were 
not only torn away, but the fore fail was alio rent in pieces, and 
there was not another to fupply its place. On the 17th, whea 
they were fcudding away under the fquare-fail-head, the tack 
gave way, and that fail was fo tattered, that they were obliged 
to cut it from the yard, and to heave-to under the poles, ’till the 
main-fail was reefed. On December 1, a dreadful fea broke 
two of the main-fail plates, and the only bit of canvas then left 
was the main-fail. The floop, by labouring and ftraining, be- 
came very leaky, and the provifions were fo much exhaufted, 
that captain Harrifon, with his eight people, found it neceflary to 
fatisfy themfelves with an allowance of two pounds of bread a 
week for each perfon, and a quart of water and a pint of wine 
a-day. In that diftrefs they met two vefiels, one from Jamaica to 
London, and another from New-York to Dublin, and would 
probably have received relief, had there been a poflibility of 
opening a communication from fhip to fhip in fo hard a gale. 
This difappointment made them contract their allowance of pro» 
vifions ; which, however, were foon expended, and they made 
free with the cargo for their fupport: but they wanted meat. 
Two pigeons were killed for their Chriftmas dinner ; and next 
day the cat was drefled, and was reckoned a delicious feat. Af 
ter that they fed on barnacles that were fticking to the hhip’s 
fides ; but that expedient was of fhort duration, as the waves 
had beaten off the greateft part of them. 

On January 13, 1776, captain Harrifon’s mate informed 
him, ‘* That they could hold out no longer; that their tobacco 
was entirely exhauited ; that they had eaten up all the leather 
belonging to the pump, and even the battons off their jackets 5 
that now they had no chance in nature but to cait lots, and to fa- 
crifice one of themfelves for the prefervation of the reft ; they 
therefore expected his concurrence to the meafure, and defired 
him to favour tiem with an immediate determination.” 

Captain Harrifon endeavoured to periuade them from the hor- 
rid refolution in vain. They drew lots who fhould be the &r# 
victim, and that happened to be a negro, whole carcafe ferved 
them for fome time ; but captain Harriion would not in ang 
fhape partake of what his crew thought a delicate morfel, and 
one James Campbell died in three s, after eating part of the 
liverraw. Alter they had devoure black’s flefh, they pro- 
pofed cafting lots a fecond time for another facvifice to fatiate 
their hunger. The captain remonilrated againit it, and “ ived 
them 
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them to fubmit with patience to the difpenfations of Providence, 
telling them relief might come unexpectedly. Notwithftand- 
ing, lots were again drawn on January 29; and David Flatt, a 
fore-maft man, was the perfon who was to be killed. He was a 
man greatly eiteemed by his captain and meffimates, and there 
was a general concern that he was to be the facrifice. But he 
appeared quite refigned, and addrefled his companions thus : 
«* My dear friends, mefimates, and fellow fufferers, all [ have to 
beg of you is to difpatch me as foon as you did the negro, and 
put me to as little torture as you can.” Then turned to one 
James Droud, the man who fhot the negro, ‘‘ It is my defire 
(fays he) that you fhould fhoot me.” James Droud reluc- 
tantly afiented. 

Flatt begged a fhort time to prepare himfelf for eternity ; 
and his fate was agreed to be poltponed ’till eleven o’clock next 
forenoon : but the poor man, unable to ftand the fhock of his 
deitiny, grew aftonifhingly deaf by midnight, and was quite de- 
lirious by four the next morning. His meffmates, obferving 
his condition, reflected that he might be improper fuflenance ; 
and captain Harrifon was appreheniive, that he fhould be facri- 
ficed in his ftead; and his dread was the more increafed, when 
he confidered, that his crew, notwithftanding their nece flities, 
had thrown James Campbell overboard, for fear of catching his 
infection. He was happily relieved from his inquietude, by his 
people’s informing him, about eight in the morning of the 3oth, 
that they defcried a veffel to the leeward, and that fhe appeared 
to be in the direét courfe towards them. 

The fenfible reader may more eafily conceive than it is in the 
power of any pen to defcribe the tranfport of joy on the occa- 
fion. The thip which fo providentially came to their relief was 
the Sufannah, commanded by captain Thomas Evers, bound 
from Virginia to London, who took captain Harrifon and his 
diftrefled crew on board, and treating them with the greatelt 
humanity, landed them all at Dartmouth, except Archibald Ni- 


cholfon, mate, and James Droud and john Warner, who died , 


after captain Evers had taken them up. 
The furvivors were the captain, Lemuel Athley, Samuel Went- 
worth, and the belore-mentioned David Flatt. 
The floop Peggy is {uppofed to have gone to the bottom foon 
after the people lett her, being very leaky. 
2. 
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In page 361 of cur laf Entertainer, line 17, for fidelity, read 
INFIDELITY. 


~ 


wt 


" 


“ie 


as 


+ 


7 
y, 


' 


+ 








wwe Pe Ft @ 





i iO ky 





THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 401 
A foort Account of the celebrated BODDINGTON OAK, xow 


flourifbing in Glouce/i fer hire. 


HIS oak grows in a rich piece of grafs land, called The 

j Old Orchard Ground, belonging to Boddington manor- 
farm, lying near the turnpike road between Cheltenham and 
Tewkefbury, in the Vale of Gloucetter. 

The ftem is remarkably collected and fnug at the root, the 
fides of its trunk being more upright than thote of large trees in 
general; neverthelefs, its circumference at the ground, as near 
to it as one can walk, is 20 paces: meafuring with a two-foat 
rule, itis fomewhat more than 18 yards. At three feet high it 
meafures 42 feet, and at its fmalleft dimenfions, namely from 
5 to 6 feet high, it is 36 fect. 

At about 6 feet it begins to {well out larger, forming an enor 
mous head, which heretofore has been furnifhed with huge, and, 
in all probability, extenfive branches ; but age and ruffian winds 
have robbed it of a principal part of its grandeur, and the 
greateft extent of arm at prefent is 8 yards from the ftem. From 
the ground tothe top of the crown of the trunk is about 12 feet, 
and the greateft height of the branches, by eflimation, 45 feet. 

The ftem is quite hollow, being, near the ground, a perfect 
fhell, forming a capacious well fized room, whiell at the floor 
meafures, one way, more than 16 feet in diameter. The hol- 
lownefs, however, contracts upwards, and forms itfelf into a na- 
tural dome, fo that no light is admitted, except at the door and 
atan aperture or window in the fide. 

It is fill perfectly alive and fruitful, having this year a fine 
crop of acorns upon it. 

It is obfervable in this (as we may believe it isin moft old 
trees) that its leaves are remarkably fmall, not larger, in general, 
than the leaves of the hawthorn, 

A, 

Mitchel. Dean, September 20, 1785. 





RU TSEVER ROU SS Es 
A CURIOUS ANECDOTE, 


HE ancient houfe of Ruthven, in the Highlands of Scots 

land, once the feat of the unfortunate Gowries, confitts of 

two f{quare towers, built at different times, and diflin&t from each 

other, but now joined by buildings of later date, The top of 
Vou. VI. 147. 3 E one 
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one of the towers is called The Maiden’s Leap, receiving its 
name from the following extraordinary fact : 

A daughter of the firft earl of Gowrie was addreffed by a 
young gentleman of inferior rank in the neighbourhood, a free 
quent vifitor of the family, who never would give the, leaf 
countenance to his paffion. His lodging was in the tower fepa« 
rate from that of his mifirefs. ‘The lady, before the Coors were 
fhut, conveyed herfelf into her lover’s apartment. A prying 
duenna acquainted the countefs with it, who cutting off, as fhe 
thought, ail poflibility of retreat, haftened to furprize them. 
The young lady’s ears were quick ; hearing the footiteps of the 
old countefs, fhe ran to the top of the leads, and took the def- 
pefate leap of nina feet four inches over a chafm of /ixty feet, 
and luckily lighting on the battlements of the other tower, crept 
into her own bed, where the aftonifhed mother found her, and of 
courfe apologized for the unjuft fufpicion. The fair daughter 
did not choofe to repeat the leap—but the next night eloped, and 
wasmarried. 





A REFLECTION, 





HE beginning of love is in the power of every one: te 
put an end to it is in the power of few. 








Anfwer, by a Majfon, to T. Sleeman’s Queftion, inferted 
May 2. 

pY¥ T ag, and b= 369; alfoput y—x=z, and y+x 

=v, which fubftituted in the given equations, become 

vz? = a, and vz*-fv? = 2b; hence v3=2b = &=729 .% 

vg, and 2*=a+v=1..2=1. Now we have y+x=g, 


and y=-x=1; therefore y=5, and x=4. Again put’ 


sx-=the perpend cular, and 4x=the bafe of the ficid; 
then 10x*==1g5625.".x—139.866, and the perpendicular 
and bafe of the field equal to 699.33 and 559.464 links 
reipectively. 





Anjwer, by G. Kingman, of Buckland: Newton, to Bidefordienfis’s 
; . - 
Rebus, inferted September 12. 


‘O the Oak add a Ham, which is part of a fwine, 
And Pf is the letter that next I muft join ; 


° A Ton 
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A Ton I am fare is the meafure-you mean, 
And OAKHAMPTON’s the town, which is plain to be feen 


t§t We have received the like anfwer from T. Pctvin, of 
Street ; J. Macey, junior, of Rattery; W.B. of Chardftock ; 
M. T. of Oakhanepton ; and W. Gols. 





= ————————— 





a> as 8 a. 


NTHONY, a widower, has a fon named James, a bat- 
chelor ; Charity, a widow, has a daughter named Mercy, 
a {pinfter ; Anthony, the father, intermarries with Mercy, the 
daughter, and has by her a fon named Henry; James, the fon, 
intermarries with Charity, the mother, and has by her a fon 
named Peter. What is the degree of kindred between thefe 
two, viz. Peter and Henry ? and what is the denomination of that 
degree? 








4n ENIGMA, by WY. Gof. 





AGACIOUS youths, for wit and {kill renown’d, 
& I make no doubt but foon you’ll me expound. 
My true origin’s of the favage race, 

Yet with the nobleman I have a place, 
Though far beneath him, as moft fervants are, 
Who guard their mafters with attentive care ; 
But ere that I’m unto his honour brought, 
How many ways for ufing me are fought ! 

By brown and white I’m moftly purify’d, 
Before that I with gentlemen abide. 

‘ My food is never boil’d; but, what is worfe, 
Vm cramm’d with it oft times till I do burft. 
Is not my cafe deplorable and fad ? 


* Some pity grant, if pity’s to be had, 
Of theinfernal race I feem to be, 
j Becaufe my colour does with them agree. 


Oft times with ladies lam green and white, 
But moftly Iam dark as fable night. 

My colour’s good if with fome liquors aided ; 
If not, for lazinefs you are upbraided, 


3 E2 POETRY, 
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Written by Ann Yearsuey, the Milk-Woman of Briftol. 


E filent, folemn, ftrong, ftupendous heights*, 
Whofe terror-ftriking form the {chool-boy frights 
From the young daw ; whilit in your rugged breatt 
The chattering brood, fecur’d by horror, rett. 
Say, mufe, what arm the low’ring brothers cleft, 
And the calm ftream in this low cradle left ? 
Coeval with creation they look down, 
And, funder’d, ftill retain their native frown. 
Beneath thofe heights, lo! balmy {prings+ arife, 
To which pale beauty’s faded image flies ; 
"Their kindly powers life’s genial heat reftore ; 
The tardy pulfe, whofe throbs were almott o’er, 
Here beats a livelier tune. The breezy air 
To the wild hills invite the languid fair : 
Fear not the weltern gale, thou tim’rous maid, 
Nor dread its blait fhall thy foft form invade ; 
‘Though cool and ftrong the quick’ning breezes blow, 
And meet thy panting breath, ’twill quickly grow 
More ftrong ; then drink the odoriferous draught, 
With unfeen particles of health ’tis fraught. 
Sit not within the threfhold of defpair, 
Nor plead a weaknefs fatal to the fair ; 
Soft term for indolence, politely given, 
By which we win no joy from earth or heaven, 
Fou. 


St. Vincent's Rocks, between which flows the river Avon 
+ The Hot Wells, 





po aK, 
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Foul fiend! thou bane of health! fair virtue’s bane! 
Death of true pleafure! fource of real pain ! 
Keen exercife fhall brace the fainting fou), 
And bid her flacken’d powers more vig’rous roll. 
Blame not my rultic lay, nor think me rude, 
If [ avow conceit’s the grand prelude 
To dire difeafe and deato. Your high-born maid, 
Whom fafhion guides, in youtn’s firft bloom thall fade ; 
She feeks the caufe, th’ effect would fain elude, 
By death’s o’erftretching ftride too clofe purfu’d, 
She faints within his icy grafp, yet ftares, 
And wonders why the tyrant yet appears— 
Abrupt—fo foon. Thine, fafhion is the crime 3 
Fell diffipation does the work of time. 
How thickly cloth’d yon rockf of fcanty foil! 
Its lovely verdure fcorns the hand of toil. 
Here the deep green, and here the lively plays, 
The ruffet birch, and ever-blooming bays ; 
The vengeful black thorn, of wild beauties proud, 
Blooms beauteous in the ploomy-chequerd crowd: 
The barren elm, the ufeful feeding oak, 
Whofe hamadryad ne’er fhould feel the ftroke 
Of axe relentlefs, ’till twice fifty years 
Have crown'd her woodland joys and fruitful cares. 
The pois’nous reptiles here their mifchiefs bring, 
And through the helplefs fleeper dart the fling 5 
The toad envenom’d, hating human eyes, 
Here fprings to light, lives long, and aged dies. 
The harmlefs fnail, {low- journeying, creeps away, 
Sucks the young dew, but fhuns the bolder day, 
(Alas! if tran{migration fhould prevail, 
I fear Laétilla’s foul mult houfe ia fnail.) 
The long-nos’d mouie, the woodland rat is here, 
The fightlefs mole, with nicely pointed ear ; 
"The timid rabbit hails th’ impervious gloom, 
Eludes the dog’s keen fcent, and fhuns her doom. 
Various the tenants of this tangled wood, 
Who fkulk all day, all night review the flood ; 
Chew the wath’d weed driven by the beating wave, 
Or feait on dreadful food, which hop’d a milder grave, 
Hail viefal channel! Commerce [preads her wings, 
From either pole her various treafure brings; 





Wafted 
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Wafted by thee, the mariner long ftray’d, 

C e fond parent and the fighing maid ; 

ny tunes the cry ; the rocks rebound the roar ; 
e dk t.4 vibra tt n quivers ‘long the fhore ; > 
lhe merchane hears and hails the peeping mak; 
The wave-drench’d failor {corns all terror pa{s’d ; 
Now love and joy the noify crew invite, 

And clum{y mulic crowns the rough delight. 

Yours be the vulgar diffonance, while I 
Crofs the low flream, and ftretch the ardent eye 
O’er nature’s wilds; ’tis peace, ’tis joy ferene, 
The thought as pare as calm the vernal fcene, 

Ah, lovely meads! my bofom lighter grows, 
Shakes off her huge oppreflive weight of woes, 
And {well in guiltlefs rapture ; ever hail, 

The tufted grove, and the low-winding vale! 

Low not, ye herds, your Juiy ma‘ers bring 
The crop of fummer ; and the genial fpring 
Feels for your wants, and foftens winter’s rage ; 
The hoarded hay-ftack thal! your woes affuage ; 
Woes fumm’d in one alone—’tis nature’s call, 
That fecret voice which fills creation all. 

Beneath this ftack§ Louifa’s dwelling rofe ; 
Here the fair maniac bore three winter’s fnows. 
Here long the thiver’d, ftiffening in the blaft, 

The Jightnings round their livid horrors catt ; 

The thunders roar, while rufhing torrents pour, 

And add new woes to bleak affliétion’s hour ; 

The Heavens lour difmal while tne ftorm defcends ; 

No mother’s bofom the foft maid befriends ; 

But, frighten’d, o’er the wilds the {wiftly flies, 

And drench’d with rains, the rooflefs hay-itack tries, 

‘The morn was fair, and gentle fought 

Thefe lonely woodlands, friends to fober thought ; 

With foiitade the flow-pac’d maid is feen 

Tread the dark grove and unfrequented green. 

ben —— krew theirlurkings. Phoebus fhone, 
While, mufing, fhe purfu’d the track alone. 








O, thou 


§ The beautiful unfortunate Louifa, fugitive foreigner, lived 
three years in a ftate of diflraction under this hay -ftack, without 
going into ahoufe. She once confeffed, in a lucid interval, that 
the had efcaped from a convent, in which fhe had been confined by 
her father, on refufing a marriage of his propoting, her affections 
being eng aged to another man. 
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O, thou kind friend ! whom here I dare not name, 
Who to Louifa’s fthed of mifery came, 
Lur’d by the tale, figh’d o’er her beauteous form, 
And gently drew her from the beating ftorm, 
Stand forth—defend, for well thou canit, the caufe 
Of Heaven, and juitify its rigid laws ; 
Yet own that haman Jaws are harfhly given, 
When they extend beyond the will of Heaven. 
Say, can thy pen for that hard duty plead, 
By which the meek and helplefs maid’s decreed 
To dire feclufion? Snatch’d from guiltleis joys, 
To where corroding grief the frame deitroys ; 
Monailic glooms which active nature cramp, 
Where horrid filence chills the vita! lamp ; 
Slowly and faint the languid pulfes beat, 
And the chill’d heart to. gets its genial heat; 
The dim funk eye, with hopelefs glance, explore 
The folemn aifles and death-desouncing doors, 
Ne’er to be pafs’d again. —Now heaves the figh, 
Now unavailing forrows nll the eye : 
Fancy once more brings back the long-lof youth 
To the fond foul in all the charms of truth. 
She welcomes the lov’d image; bufy thought 
Pourtrays the paft, with guiltle(s pleafure fraught ; 
?Tis momentary bliis, ’tis rapture high, 
The heart o’erflows, and all is extacy. 
Memory ! I charge thee yet preferve the fhade, 
Ah! let not yet the glittering colours fade ! 
Forbear the cruel future yet to view, 
When the fad foul mutt bid a long adieu, 
E’en to its fancied blifs.—Ah! turn not yet 
Thou wretched bankrupt, that muft foon forget 
This farewell draught of joy!—Lo! fancy dress 
E’en th’ thin phantom of paft pleafure flies. 
Thought finks inreal woe; too poor to give 
Her prefent blifs, the bids the future live ; 
The {pirit fon quits that fond clafp, for fee, 
The future offers finifh’d mifery. 
Hope quite extinct, lo! frantic through the aifles 
She raves, wiile fuperitition grimly fmiies. 
Th’ exhaulted mourner mopes, then widely falks 
Round the drear dome, and feeks the darkeft walks. 
The glance diltratted each fad iifter meets, 
The forrow-{peaking eye ia filence greets 

Each 
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Each death-devoted maid; Louifa here 

Runs through each various fhape of fad defpair ; 
Now {wells with gufts of hope, now fick’ning dies ; 
Alternate thoughts of death and life arife 

Within her panting foul ; the firm refolve, 

The new deiire, in flronger fears diffolve. 

She ftarts—then feiz’d the moment of her fate, 
Quits the Jone cloyfter and the horrid grate, 

Whitt wilder horrors to receive her wait; 

Moffied, on freedom’s happy plain they ftand, 

And eager feize her not reluctant hand. 

Too late to thefe mild fhores the mourner came ; 
For now the guilt of fight o’erwhelms her frame: 
Her broken vows in wild diforder roll, 

And itick like ferpents in her trembling. foul. 
Thought what art thou? of thee fhe boafts no more, 
O’erwhelm’d, thou dy’ft amid the wilder roar 

Of lawlefs anarchy, which fweeps the foul, 

Whiilt hier drown’d faculties like pebbles rol! ; 
Unioos’d, uptora by whirlwinds of defpair, 

Each well taught moral now ciffolves in air. 
Dithevell’d, lo! her beauteous treffes fly, 

And the wild glance now fills the Raring eye ; 
The balls, fierce-glaring, in their orbits move, 
Bright f{pheres! where beam’d the fparkling fires of love, 
Now roam for objeéts which once fill’d her miad ; 
Ah! long-loft objects they mutt never find. 

Pll ftair’d Louita! Memory, ’tis a ftrain 
Which fills my foul with fympathetic pain. 
Remembrance, hence, give thy vain ftruggles o’er, 
Nor {well the line with forms that live no more, 





Lines writien by the great Sir Walter Raleigh the Night before 
bis Death. 


[Communicated by Crit 0, of Bidefor d.] 


VEN fuch is time that takes on truft 
Our youth, our time, our all we have, 

Aad pays us but with age and duft ; 
Who in the dark and filent grave 

When we have wander’d all our ways, 

Shuts up the ftory of our days, 
But from this earth, this grave, this duft, 
My God fhall raife me up, I wuf. 











